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MARK SUTHERLAND:
oR,

FOWEERE AND PRINCIPLE
BY EMMA D. B. N. BOUTHWORTEH

CHAP. XXVIL

He seeth only what is fuir, - W s fortymise pieces of olothing,
lh“:ﬁlll‘m T say nothing of four sheets and two bolster

Loave the chaff and take the whest.
. Emerson.

And Rosalie into a large, equare
well-ordered ki over which presided s
other Billy—Mra. Am’l ex-servant, and
pow  Rosalie's maid -work. And the
short history :I'Mtha Mﬁi :r ol‘h;h;mioe- was
his: Mr. and Mrs. A g.loﬂ-lg,
:gr:n lonely, and tired of gn-hvpmlgh e
country. So they broke up housekeeping, sold
their lurniture, rented oat their place, and

came to Shelton, and took rooms at Gardner's [
{ B0,

Hotel
So Billy was out of s place. A great many
housekeepers would hsvelI;leon glad to bire Billy,

Blly. like ull inyaluable geniuses, had a great | P!

many eccentricities and difficulties to be got
over. He wouldn’t live in a row of “houses, or
in any sort of a house, I.I:_M wasn't & hndmm
house in @ large space, with trees round it. He
wouldn’t live 1n & family that had babies, or
hadi't cows and a garden. Poultry was also
indispensable, and pigs totally ipadmissible.
And jnstly, he wouldn’s live—naq, not in town
or country, neither for love nor money, with
unybody who was not look There—to
use Billy's own words—he set his foot down,
and no one could move him from that position.
And so it fell out that Billy wonld aceept no
place in Shelton, but continued hdnging on to
the skirts of his old master end mistress at
Gardoer’s Hotel,

But orfe day, it happened that Rosalie, after
she hisd diemissed her afternoon school, stood
at her nice white kitohen table, kneading
bread for supper, when a shadow darkeni
the door, and the sound of something dum|
suddenly down _111{01: the floor, cansed her to
turn around. ere stood Billy, in his
blue cotton jaghd mdm and °b¢.
linen apron and straw with a great #
dle at his back, and & trank at his feet,
Down he dropped the bundle upon the trunk,
and heaving a deep sigh of eaid— |

“Im been looking for you o send arter me
to come and live "long o you. Why aint you
scnt aforothis? . Don’t like to be a-losing so
much time.”

“ Why, Billy, I bed no idea wished to
come and live with us” ret

prise. ;

“ Well, you might a-known it, then! Youn
always knowed 1 liked you and him.”

“T thought fou refused to go out to service.”

“]3 all them there,” said
irg his thumh
der, pointing in the ;
“think I'm agoin’ to live in & bake-oven, li
them there red brick houses?

But you might have gone to the country.”

“Yes, but you know most sll on ‘ém were so
ill—I mean the people, and for that matter the
houss too—and then they kept pigs, as made
an onpleasant fragrance, and childun, 28 made
werry onpleasant noises. And some
the missus was 'ither ugly in her temper, or
her face. or in both, which is dreadfal. And
in other pluces the master was alway a-inter-
fering with the dinner or the disheloths, in a
very mishecoming mauner. Some on "em were
not wice in their ways; and what ‘courage-
ment would it be to me to put on a nice clean
&pron l:i'(.-r{ day, with a nice stiff crease ironed
down in the middle of it to sarve people as
wan't nice themselves ? ~ So the long and the
short of it is, ma'sm, that 'm come to live

long o' you."”
gentle-hearted, that she

Now Rosalie was so
did not spesk her thought, and say—* But we
did not send for you, Billy.” Yet novertheless
H:H{gu&hed it, for he answered as if she had
Epoken—

“Well, what o that? here I am. And here’s
my trunk and bundle. [ paid & man twenty-
five cents, to help me bring them over. |
mkon [ can stay, if I 'gree to stay on your
own tarms,” said Billy, betraying piteous anxi-
ety nevertheless.

Gentle and truthful Rosslie bastened to set
his fears at rest, “ Indeed Billy, we shall be
delighted to have you. You be an invalu-
abie aequisition to os. | am only very much
surprised that you should have given us the
preference .

A bright glad smile broke over homest Bil-
lya fme. “Why, you ses me'am, | don’t
care how much work [ have to do—I does it
cheerlul. | don’t care how little wages I gets,
I I._.t'u-h it—contented. But I aint got but one
life to live on this yeth, and while I do live, |
must—1 must—| must live in urﬂy plnce,
long o pretty people, Anything else smothers
of me—is ntix:: of me—it gives me the—I
mean 1t mukes my wittels disagree with me.”
And 0 saying Billy shouldered hix bundle and
trunk, and took them up into the loft over the
kitahen, as if he had slopt there all hin life, and
knew the way. And then he eamo down, and
1ok two big bucketa, to go to the well. And
W, without more Biﬁ wae insugurated
in his new place and duties. And a most “in-
wluahle wquid“u‘” he lﬂ"’ M .'i“’
had now been living several months with the
Sutherlands,

To return : Rosalie went into the kiuhné:: :

give directions to Billy ‘mmnh‘m lﬂm
and him sitting do : e
the paneakes. m she
E*T 10 tea, and that he fowla,
sod drees two i 20 St
bam Aud next she went into
and sot her table, adorning it with
f-.:muk uple;olﬂ& and : ehhl,‘ sod pla-
U upon it her nicest . mb.lal
She was w0 eng when Mr. Sat &t
turned, bringing in Uncle m’*'
u.‘! mm‘-t “’m*m to ‘h v0-
eTous joy with which Mr. .m

Upen his degy niece, as he welcome
re:'o; ved him wigh an

L come to stay with “:,‘h s
r;mll.uf_r can, my d‘ll'"‘m' mﬂ”ﬁm.'. M‘“
e me has o “great many muuue' m.
nlu-P”n.' liis time and presence of Fﬁ-
i~ | intend to stay with you as long aa

P

8 #troll around the

cloar off the table
Over his

Millllll;“'

b mh’,rnm, and

house. one morning Billy bounced suddenly in
upon Rosalie, s she & arranging the hreak.
fast table, and acked— p L

“How long is your uncle-inlaw guing to
stay here 17 T,

“1donot know, Billy ‘prob. il his life”

“OL! hein! Well [ tell you, e of us two's
got 1o leave ' i

“Just s you please, Billy. You know, of
ocourse, we can't turn out a guest, to gratify

(1)
o Well, [ gtve you warning—that's all!”
snd Billy bounced out in bigh dadgeon But
presently he eame back again.

¢ Look here, ma'sm ; | don’t want to be on-
rensonable, but just consider what a difference
it makes in my washing and iroving. * Look
here! every day your uncle in law puts oo &

ic span clean suit, all out! every day, clean
jacket, clean trousers, olean shirt, clean what-

ou-onll-ems, and clean oravat, and pocket-
ilndkemhieﬁ, sod clean socks. Now, count.
There's teven pieces every day, and seven days
in the week : now, how much is seven sevens '—
you're a schollard.” -

“ Forty-nine!”

slips, and twe pillow slips, and fourteen tow
and table I have extra washing
ironing for him every week. Now, I'm going
to count, and see how much it all 'mounts
to—ninety-two ! Ninety-two pieces ex-
tra washing and ironing | huve to do, all alon 1
of your pet uncle-inlaw! now, Jyou koow
can’t stand that! No reasonable ‘oman would
want. me to stand it!" =aid Billy, appealingly.
fullll No, of course not,” said 'Rowe, thought-

Y.

‘So onreasonable in any uncle-in-law to act

“You must excuse our visiter, Billy. He
has been used to the convenience of a large
antation laundry.”

“Well, | think he ought to staid there.”

“ We will put out Mr. Bolling's washing.’
“ And put yourself to an extra ‘spense, and
not have clothes half done? No, I eant’
on you that way, neither. Well,

.

I'll not give

m% awhile! Pl see how long | can
stand it!”  And Billy lefc the room, and took
more paing to his gentle mistress that

day he ever did before.

There was no love lost on Mr. Bolling’s side
either, and—* Insolent fellow!” and “Is he
an idiot?” and “ You all spoil that fellow of
yours, Mark!” fell often from his lips, and
sometimes in honest Billy’s heuring. And one
day, while the family were all gathered round
the dinner table, Mr. Bolling said to his niece
and nephew—* My dear children, | must re-
quest you to drop the name of h’ne'{e"Bmy, p
and substitute Uncle William, when you ad-
dress me. There are two of that name in this
house, and if you call me Uncle Billy, stran-
ggrs might confound me in some way with

illy Bumpkin in the kitchen there, which
would not be complimentary.”

Rosalie afterwarde thought that her facto-
tum must have heard these offensive remarks ;

for the next asshe entered the kitchen,
::ll ud::d , he approached her respeot-
*"ﬂ'lu Sutherland, ma’am, if you please,

Thnngho:il.h my high wrongs I am struck to the
ai

q ’
Yet with my noblor resson 'gainst my anger
Do I take part. The better aotion ie
In patience than in vengeance,— Shalsprare.

Mark Sutherland had been home eight days
before bie broke to Rosalie the sad news of his
uncle’s betrayal of his trost, and her own loes
of fortune. {{‘u‘lio heard it, with sorrow and
amazement, She replied by not one word, but
d pEi her head upon her hands, and remain-
B?Ii. t 80 long that her husband became anx.
ious and alarmed. [n truth, it was a most bit-
ter disappointment to the young wife—she had
looked forward to her coming of age and to her
coming into poaseesion of her fortune, with so
much impatience, with suoh bright anticipa-
tion, not for herself, but for her husband's
sake. It would have placed them in 8o much
more favorable circumstances. It would have
relaxtd the tight,l_lhm, cﬁo; gt o
overtask awyer, a0 m
leisure Rﬁ'myof&bah' her and more
atiractive and more honorable ches of his
dry | ion. It would have aflorded him
means and leisure for engaging actively in po-
litical life, sod never was the country more in
need of honest men * to the fore.” It would
have enabled him to assist largely in the publie
improvemants of the growing city. Nay, what

might they not have Jone with the large

ne that was lost? Indeed, it was & sud-
den, stunning blow to Rosalie; and oh ! worse
than all, was the thou{lht of him whose guilty
hand had dealt that blow. 8he sat so long
overwhelmed, s it were, by the shock, that
her husband—Heaven forgive him—misunder-
stood her silence and stillness, and mirconstrued
her noble heart, He said—

“Rosalie, my love, look up! This loss of
fortune, which you take so much to heart, is
not inevitable, ';;m;_onubl:. Disclaim the sig:
nature, ex e for, —_——

She rliz:‘bu- hnrraynd looked up at him,
with wonder in her mild, mounrnful eyes.

“ And what then!”

“Your estate eannot then be touched by the
forged mortgage.”

“And the man who confidingly loaned the
money on the mortgage?”

“ Will lose forty thousand dollars.”

“ And—and—Clement Sutherland |

“ May go to the State’s prisop for ten years.”

Bhe suddenly her head upon her
hands, and shuddered all her frame,
snd remnined silent for while. And

Ppose | reviving influences of

, | though the city in

FAMILIAR LETTERS FROM CUBA.

MaTanzas,
To the Editor of the Nolwonal Era .

I remember to have seen, somewhere, an old
bill of the Haymarket, of the days when the
* boauty of the science of defence " used to be
displayed on those boards, in which, afier the
usnal setting forth of the names of the perfors.
ers snd the feats to be performed, follows this
notice : * Frenchmen are requested to bring
smelling-bottles'”  This considerate advertise-
ment ought to be extended to all who
venture upon spending a day at the chief hotel
of Matanzas. The very frames of the windows
in this loathly housa are odorous of bad eook-
ing, and the stone floors are foul a8 unwashed

The fresh air, ocirculating freely
through the open architecture peculiar to thess
Southern landw, cannot chuse sway the ancient,
.nnld!y emells that flutter all about the house,
Anﬁ:ﬁn; in the open verandah, one has but
to his eyes on the scene without, to fancy
himsell i];':lhe rez de chamf; of one q.f”lh;:
ignoble rgeoise houses of Pari
grance of which I had homhfm“::ppuad to
'E‘:nih unlike anything beyond the walls of
the “ chpital of eivilization.” th the hotel |
windows rups a quay, lively with eailors snd
merchants; over the shsllow waters of the
inwm;n:’l?lglunﬁgddl ﬁ:& :l::lam
are ily plyi in the a ba;
‘beyond lie the stately :hﬁ,pa thut link this tmpii

with all the regions of the North. How

ing is the thought that the misdvings of

# shabby lord of misrule within the houte have

power to mar the pleasant impressions of this
gay and beautiful seene !

y friends in divers parts of the island
have assisted me to such a quiet, satisfactor
enjoyment of my exile, that my plans of spend-
ing much time in Matanzas and in Limonar
have been completely deranged, and my short
experience of this hotel has quite put to rest
any regrets on that score which had not been
IulIed before by my conviction that an invalid
eould not do better than give himself up to the
t society in &
y Yet | should have been
to quit Cuba without paying the tribute
of n visit to the “romantic v of Yumun,”
whereof I had read so much in the verées of
my old friends, the Cuban poets, and to the
birthplace and scene of martyrdom of the gift-
ed and unfortunate Placido. The theory that
picturesque scenery is the heaven-appointed
nurse of poets is hardly borne out by and
we might, perhaps, coma nearer the tru
saying that the poets of all lands have made
the scenery of their homes picturesque. How-
ever this may be, there can be no doubt that
the picturesque beauty of Matanzas and its en-
virons is a particularly t thing to those
who have ed to associate its name with
the best fruits of intellectual effort that Cuba
has yet produced. Commerce is always trans-

red to us in a foreign land, where, knowing
little of its agents, and being brought into con-
tact with none of its petty details and more be-
littting influences, we contem it in ite

reality, and can feel the full majesty of
ta wondrous workings. Sugare are invested

with & singular dignity, and evon molassea be-
comes romantic in the trupics. Still, one is
glad that another interest heside that which

and to molasses, breathes
like the south wind over this delicious town,
stealing and giving odors. :

As | eat lnst night at my hotel window, my.
too keen sense of the sbominations within

doors slowly gave way (o a | revorie,
i nlzh”mﬁu{- of the bay on
whieh [ gased, and lit up by te serenely

s the countlesa stars that o in the
olowr as w : '3—
give, at loast, the of the mocn. I ad-

it that my placid yment of this reverie
w8 most m’han.bly disturbed by & brawl be-
neath my windows, between the crews of two
boats at the quay. The aru-heuing lice-
men ohmo running up; but high and lond
above the din of # and kioks rose the
profane war-gries of the Anglo-Saxon race;
and the guardians of the city's peace forthwith
resolved themselves into an audience, and stood
by to watch the sport, which they appesred to
eojoy a8 intensely as if they were Romans and
the Lelligerent tars Dacian barbarians, import
ed to make them holydsy. The battle, though
fieroe, was brief; and when it ceased, the com-
batants, like true “doruzenoi,” departed all
to drink the draught of peace. The

bruit of this vulgar quarrel d over the
holy silence of ;hern' ti'if nkfou';ly yet as
swift'y as o puff of pitchy smoke disappesrs
under the blue heaven of & summer’s day, and
lefe no trace hehind. The far-off ships grew
dim on the b.ndv; the lines of light along the
ourving city faded, light bﬁal;ght; and in the
dead hush of the night I thought again of the
brave Placido in the solemn vigils of his last
night on earth. The manly farewell taken by
Juan de Padilia of his wife, when he consented
to die with the libertios of Spain, is famous in
the history of human nobleness ; but the not
less manly death of Placido has no place in the
onlendar of heroism. The Pariah, who may
not sit with his Caugasian lords when livincpr
maust not be remembered with them when dead.
No thoughtful man can wish for the triumph
of Barbarism over civilization, or even of an in-
ferior civilization over u higher; but the heart
oannot the lass grant its tribute of admiration
to & hero, that the head must decide against
the cause he Hereward the Sazon
must be s glorious ﬁ?urelm in the eyes of
those who see most clearly the superiority of
the Norman sopiety over the Baxon ; and | {'ty
the man whose philmol;hynl’ i makes
him indifferent to the fate of the self-tanght
and high-hearted slave whose farewell to lifo
breathed only filial love and the conscious
sense of right. [ think you will forgive me if
I republish here this farewell, in a translation
;rll;ioh, though irregular, is yot verbally faith-

“ The appointod let hua come upon me, mothoer'
The mournful ending of my years of strife.
This ch a world I leave, and to another,
Thro ood and terror, reascends my life !
And thou, [ switten, conse thy mortal weeping,
And let thy soul her wonted regain.

1 fall for right ' and thoughts of thee are swesping
Asros wy lyre, to wake its ying atrain—

A mmd-«‘,. t froo and failing—
Mont glorigus az i:‘!-ﬁ"n ivine,

And imnocently natural ay the warling
T werered at u1 Airth, Yen; I resign,

Even, now, my lifo! Evin now, desoending slowly,

Faith's mantle folds me to my slumbers holy !
Mother, farewell! Giod keep thee, and forever! "

MaTaNzAS, —.

To-day | made a hurried excusion about the
ai uul’ neighborhood, finding many things to
m?hm regret the Josa of my proposed visit
in this quarter. Matansas, as d,u know, is
the second city in importance in Cuba, contain-
ing about 23,000 inhabitant ; and ita commeree,
particular] 1i{.l;.lbo Uni:ed RI;:I,, is very
mulbnbL ns
w{ﬂ in mueh h-“}rxl;
o bty oo e A o
houses, Loo, once in a while; and as .
tion of h‘ﬁ: to the pq;nhlonn in gonerally
larger here in the oapital, ono

ble contrast
ferocious name which it bears — Matsnuas

4

deal ol trouble in order to 100k oo & rather in.
distinet map. Bat the Combre is not dis ress.
ingly high, and the world seen from iw top
does not appear ridiculously small. There i
a fine seunidern, near the city—s cave,
that is—down which s river roshes in the rain
#eason, to join m subterranean stream wbing
roars underground sll the year through. These
openings in the earth are vory common in the
island, which, in faol, would seen: to be com-
pletely undermined by them. The occasion |
giving way of un arch im this mighty eellar-
age, here and there, I should think, might
make the inhabitants abovestairs rather ner-
vous everywhere. But the tax-gatherer and the
police officer, | suppose, have cheated the sarth-
quake of its terrors.

A pleasant trip from Matanzas may be made
to the heautiful litde river Caminar—the Hud-
son river of Cuba—A& sinuous, silent stream,
gliding through mimio gorges, and widening
often into mimic sens. Tts
banks show any traces of the pres-
ence of civilised man, and this secluded river
bears no more witness to she chiabges df human
dominion it has knowns, than to the sunrises
and sunsets of ,m‘m eenturies 4go.
Hardly in our newest will you find such
tracts of unredeemed wilderness as constantly
intervene in Cuba between populous districts
Thsoom.tlnh-y has the air of having been settied
in detail, . i

The Paseo of Mnu-é- thoagh less exten-
sive, is even more de than that of Ha-
vana—the trees bei , the views ampler,
and the ladies loveher. But why do | draw
compariscns in this way? Like swest musio
stirring the fragrant air of moonlit September
nights upon the sacred Rhine—like songs waft-
ed softly over the ealm ﬂ:okuef [.eml:;::ih
the Alps of Sa M iké molten in
the wanin:{i;ht-‘—lih these, and all de-
lights that immorsalizse for us some fortunate
hour, the memories of these brilliant evening-
shows in the tropics are ient ench to iteel
ambrosial each, and not to be put in rivalry one
with u.uoﬂngl. mxu is thltipoeh-yof
processions. In our m world a proces-
-ionou_fwthsudnl}:n, for the eye instinot-
ively wanders from gay trappings of the
wretched pedestriane down wthe'uryni:ﬂ-

lega—a proosssion on whesls is a
ltaﬁd sight ; for, whether the dull giass conch
or in the barouohe, men planted vis-a-
vis in mo pairs cannol look intelligent
or interesting, A ion in the north must
be either menningless or disagrepable to the
lookers-on. Bat the Paseo—the Paseo has all
the brilliuney of the ball-room, without its con-
ﬁnemmt—l.{e splendid wovements of the
Champs E%;én, without their defiant exelu-
diveness. 088 Deautiful, gaily-dressed lndios

continually in review before you, and no-
E:;; whisks them sway into the whirlpool of
the dance ; those costly vehicles ara all open to
your gasze; those glitlering liveries do not st
onoce est to you the degradation of the
wearers, for & red jscket in the saddle is not
such & plain proclamation of flunkeyiem as o
red jacket on the coach-hox. And you lounge
under the stately palms, dreamily watehing
this “vision of fair women,” s gracefully set
forth, and understand ita chief peon-
liar charm, till the chanpe appearance in that
daioty throng of some irrational male creature
(probably a Eanqui, or outgide barbarisn like
{uun.al!',} strjkes & sudden discord into that

2l 'Naihu,:oglnd&omiha

cisl preaching Wppointments are made the yoar
round. for their exelusive benefit

| cannot say that we are all inclined to Abo-
litionism, but if one of my mombers were to
separate hushand and wife, or parent and child,
for his pecuniary beuefit, we would discipline
him us quickly as for any other erime. S0 we
would fur mal-treatment of slaves.

2. In Frankfort, Paris, Lexington, Versailles,
snd most of the other towns in this region, the
alaves own their own chiurches, which have been
built and paid for by themselves, and are preach-
ed to by eolored pastors employed and paid by
themeelves. For more than ten years this has
been the case in Fraokfort, where they own
two handsome brick churches. They even hold
fairs o aid in their benevolent operations, aod
have two secret sovieties, oalled the Soms of
Union, and parade the streets in uniform ac
the burial of any of their number ; and I do not
know but that they look as well as the Odd
Fellows and Masens.

3. Ouar Bupreme Court, not long since, libe-
rated a alave named Clarissa, who sued for her
freedom on the following
mistross was dead, but her life had ta-
ken her to Philadelphia, and there resided sev-
en months, when, by the laws of Pennsylvania,
a slave coming to the State, with the consent of
the owher, remaining six months. was frec.
8he farther stated that she had no ohjection to
living with her mistiess during life, but now
did not wish to go into the possession of the
heirs, The lower court manumitted ber, and
it wns taken, by appeal, to the higher tribunal,
which confirmed the decision—thus establish-
ing a precedent, by whioh near $20,000 worth
of slaves, just about here, are entitled to their
freedom. A great many refuse to elaim it

4. OF all the emancipationists in this State
that | have ever seen, nine tonths became such
under Presbyterian preaching, on both sides of
the house.

5, There is s better state of feeling now than
ever on the subject. Ar a guestion of dollars
and cents, it is being disonssed among ourselves,
no less than a question of morals. The people
of Kentucky are begioning to think that, for
the first time, the matter is to be left to them,
and they are looking about to find & remedy
for it; and all we ack of you, brethren, is your
prayers and your forbenrance. Lot us also see
the exhibition of patience; for the evil will not
be removed in & day & a year. As Christians,
we have no srn thy with it; and as men, we
will vi y, but prudently and as we deem
best, lnﬁr for its extermingjion.

Although the Church may not,avknowledge
it, some oredit is due to C. M. Clay, and the
true men of *Kentucky, who have boldly advo-
cated emancipation as the duty snd policy of
her people, and to them may be attributed the
discussion of the matter “as a question of dol-
lars and conts "-—u view which the Church did
not originate. We rejoice in the hopeful view
bhere exhibited, and trust the day will soon
come when Fmancipation will be proclaimed
in Kentucky, *

LETTER I'.IOI_ NEW MEXICO, .

Su'l'urlt.'l\'. M, June 27, 1853,
To the Editor of the National Eva :

Your valuable papers hayve begun to make
their regular appearance at my house, and ago
read with great pleasure. | wm glad to find
that the Era still preserves the high tone of its
earlier days, und is still equally removed from
defoction to a great cause on the one hand,

ul | gad funatioism on the other.

| writs you from » on of our country
L latti 0.” Mlmol?u'bo{;. i
[y s L Kol
ﬁmemnhanbun left to struggle as Lest
we could for existence and prosperity. We

it and oost ooly e

:ln snd mous '
ty !:%unuh OFPgirl ; the borla,
or tassel, might have sdorned the smoking-cap
of an emperor. 1 hswmvdyyuﬁltiy ones,
g);l,lufm infuri}w qul::i:z.l }'hm ad r:hothad

il elegunces of civiliged life can
in Cubs at lower rates then in lgl Un?:tl
States; for tho Spunish torifl, which s merci-
loss to Awerioan flour, and gompals the creoles
to live on the wheat of Estremadurs and Oid
Castile, imported to Cuba in Fenol ships, that
make the voyage from the Bay of Biscay to the
Caribbenn Sea in three or four months, with
fair winds—the SEFnH tariff is vory mcroifal
tl? all ln&n}lu ll; wf;:qo‘lld muslins of
rance, inens and oul England, can
be fuund here, of excallent quality and Md‘mud-
orate prices. The Spanish ‘fan, menufsotured
in Paris, is in very great demand with the cre-
ole ladies, and forms no small item in the ex-
of & large femnle 0u ma
f s large female housshold. y
Judge (and io this case the example is o fuir
one) of the mogale of the n of
Matanzas and Havana, from the faet that in
the first shop in town, a Indy friend of mine
this morning bought for 82 twe fans, for one
of which $30, and for the other §1 .‘ud
previously asked ! . H. H
et

BIGNS OF PROGRESS AT THE SQUIH.

We are always specially pleased when we
have occasion to record the signs of progress
in the Southern States, and take ocoasion to
present n few of thesp itema of interest to our
roaders. A carpespondent ab the South writes
thus to the National Intelligencer :

“We are in earnest in regard to the educa-
tion of our youth st home, snd Northern jpsti-
tutions of learning will foel that we are so
We are in earnest in regurd fo aiding individ-

uality, and by community of senti the pub-
Rehing of seboocl hasks sl Waels o retigioes
instruction, under Southern on. We

are in earnest in regard ving the Press
such a position, hy the con of wealth
nnd talent, as to the world that the South
is not yel in a state of mental subjection.”

The Natchez Mirror, in moticing the fyot
that Mrs. Stowe makes from fifty to ong hun-
dred thousand dollars out of Ungle Tom’s (Cab-
in, says:

“ Mr. Fletchor has written the ablest, inost
learned, and oritical defonce of slavery which
ever A in print, sod it will brinﬁlho

blisher in debt; while the “Key to Uncle

'om’s Cabin,” which hus just arrived, is going
off rapidly.”

We cannot unite in the lamentatiops of the
Mirror, though Mr. Fletcher's publisher prob-
ably will,

A clergyman in the Obio Observer, thus
writes of the state of feeling in Kentucky:

1. Oat of twelve hondred members of our
Church jo Kentucky, there are but seventy-five
slaveholders. In my own Church, out of nine-

."':
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.| vitory. Men of will
the wmm Mm’wtﬁ

have been in the cament of the poor fel-
low who fell overhoard in the presence of two
Irishmen, one of whom bet three whillings that
the man would drown, while the other bet two
shillings that he would not. A similar bet

* | seems to bave been ventured upon by certuin

digonitaries, who have condescended from time
to time to bestow a leisure glance on New Mox-
i00; and one wight judge that some, to gain
their trifling bet, huve dono sumething worse
then even to lct us alone. Well, with all our
splurging und eprawling we doo’t intend to

wn, nor permit others to drown us; and,
afier all the eucers and odium, merited and
unmerited, which have Licgn hesped upon us,
you will yet have the pride and pleasure of
peeing Awerioanism here achieving viotories
suffiviently brilliant to convinece l-ﬂ skeptics
that we wre still true to tho guiding genius of
our eountry,

Any one, wha is in the Jeast acquainted with
the sunrohy which prevails in the Mexican
chmh]iu, can readily imagine the confasion
and difficalty with which our civil authorities
have had to contend, in the proseoution of their
legitimate funotions.

As it is much easier to build a house in a
new spot than on the foundations of an old
ono of different size, whose walls must be pull.
od down and the rubbish removed, so it would
have been & work of les difficulty to have
formed a government bere, had an old and
rotton one never been in existence,

The administration of Governor Lane hes
laid the plan for a well-deflned oourse of poli-
cy. The machinery of law has been set in full
operation, ‘many a sapient official, in the
discharge of his duties, is amazed to find that
s thing of life and meaning has heen intrusted
t his hands.

The Mexiean population are living in the
utmost peace. Revolutions are no longer talk-
ed of (lovernor Lane, on his arrival, sent
word to some of the would-be revolutionists
that, should suy distarbance break ous
them, he would prociaim martinl llm
hang not merely blankets and buckskins, but
:;:“u!mh also, This has had a wonderful

The Nabajoes have besn showing some signs
of digsatisfuction, and the provailing ides seems
W Le that wust have one or two sound
oaatigations they will settle down sad
follow rl’wlmpu«m

An the President is determined to
Governor Lane's i urie.
diotion over M sod ia vicinity, we
have a littlo brush with Old Mexzigo ; lﬂﬂ
is to be hoped that the affuir may terminate
| haye g notion that & few more

lwi;uvimuﬂ‘ hus wore to him,

A large silver mine has been opened in the
vicinity of Don Ana. Some spocimens, which
have sent to this city formim, will
yield thirty-two dollars to the pounds,
and, what is still more remarkable, the ore
can be traced on the surface of the earth for
the distance of forty miles. It will not be long
‘before thin weaith be avgilable to the Ter-

very little

be obtained
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is open for the sale of sheep

2,000 will eheep cost $4.000
Interest on $4,000, at 10 per cent 100
Exponse of pasiurage for 1 year 96
2 boye - S o w hite 8 72
Provisions for boys and dogs - - 56
Whole expense, first year - £4.624
Average increase of 2000 sheep,

80 per oent , 1,600, worth §2

per head - = = = - $3200
Wool, 5,000 pounda, at 121 cents

per pound . 625
Proceeda, first year - 83 825

We have pasture enough the year round to
support immense herds ot'gmmh: ynm.'l we could.
without doubt, raise wool enough to supply all
the looms in the United States

But, having detained you sufficiently long

the prosent, | will close
Yours, |

For the National Bra
LONG AGO.
BY JUHH."-.' HOOPES

In vain I strivo, with livelier air
To wake the breathing string
The voios of other times is thore
And snddens all I sing.— Moo
My heart within me yearneth still
And fancy fancien o'er,
And mem'ry holds in ssoredness
The good old days of yore;
For times and things and mon have changed |
There's nothing that I know
That seems to me 88 good aod pure
As they of Long Ago

The daye of youth were swoet to me
And brighter far than now,

For years of puin have lelt the trace
Of sorrow an my hirow ;

And darkest clouds are gathering fus
Around me, dark and low,

And gladly would 1 weloome hack
The dayr of Long Ago

Lour readers, showing them what profita may !
relied upon, even though no foreign market |

And forms T loved to gare upon
Voices T loved to hear,
All to the “spirit land "' have gone
Have passed the shadows drear— .
Or out wpon the wide world roam,
Not koowing where lo go,
Aud sigh when mem’ry ealls to mind
The daya of Long Ago.

The strenmlets flow as gladly by,

g And birds ns sweetly sing,

And flowers burst their prison doors

«T'o bloom in early spring

They bring to mind the spuny past,
And joys [ used to know,

Whose shadows now are parting fast—
They tell of Long Ago

The leaves have withered in their pride
And flower bloom no more; .

Thus all have perished—ar1 have ded—
The things I loved of yors

The autumn winde their roquiem sing
In mounfal strain and low,

And gladly would I go to join
The ones of Long Ago.

Madison, Pa., Nov, 1851,

For the National Era.
THE TEACHER'S TRIAL AND RWW/ARD,
BY MARY IRVING. .

“At the first moment of recess, the hz:
rang tumultaously out. | stepped near

oor 10 listen.

“{Ha! so you had to clear up, after all sir"
oried the boy who had been my first informer

“CWhat's that to you, K,iu aninny Pete ?’ ye.
torted the sharp tone of Walter ; “babics may
mind their owun business.”

Y+ And big boys hetter mind their brag!’
drawled the other, with u hectoring c].nm-.knﬁa_

“Harsh words followed fast, and blows were
already on the way. | oulled suddenly from
the stone no?-

“¢Walter ! will you hrinﬁ mo a sprig of that
wild haneysuckle in the field. yonder? I want
it l’u;rm rbariom/’ I

“Nothing restores se l'-re:reat end hu-
mor 0 & culprit so effectunlly as tbnmdmh-
sion of an errand, be it ever so slight. Walter
came back with & countenance almost cleared,
bringing a quantity of the fragrant Aowers
[ opensd my Botany, and wiled him to stay
while | found the description of the plant, and
explained the hard, dry terms that defined it.
Then, as 1 luid it between papers to press, his
wondering cyes followed every motion.

“*1 don't think | should like a herbarium,’
he eaid, blantly, at last, looking down at o
;r:h flowor which he was yel twirling in his

Rers,

“*Why not? said I ‘The flower you mre
holding will fade—the flowers that you left on
the stalk, will fude. This one, though it is
orushed for a littlo while, will not fade, but
will keep its form and a remnant of its beauty.
“‘Well, I think I should like to study flow-
ers, st any rate,’ he said, with interest.
1 will teach you as far as I can, with a
great deal of pleasure,” I said, aa I mrose b,
ring the bell. When | passed him, in return-
ing to my seat, | whispered, *Is it hard to keep
Eid resolations, Walter?’ Ho started, and
ushed deeply, for the first time, but took his

% Frt?n &ni day leoun:dlinln “!;: thr;:ubla my
peace in Walter, He redeom ed
most honorably ; and still he kept lloarlfﬂ::
me, as though ashamed of his former mdm
and yot afraid to show that shame. He
not grow to my heart ss did Fddie. But ]
-om:;ed the du,‘nf his roturn to the distant
oi snares and tem ons, und sighed, sa
lzidlomynlf,‘Wu that noble boy could

be saved !’

“Three yenrs later found me in the sunny
Soath. | was paming tho wiater in the up-
lands of when [ tecsivod u letter from

r. Currold, s father informed me
that his poor boy had left ’wh:,l
‘far gone in a consumption,” and that he

been ordered Bouth, as u forlorn hope.

bleeds that | cannot go with
ran, “and pillow his ﬁu on
father's bresst, in the which [ fear

1

in t0o near, But you know why that cannol
be. It is n great cgneolation to feel thet he
l'illboi;" nei of one kind friend.
know my precious
boy.ndlm’“mm-ﬂlmwltu’lm our
kind offices now, when they will be his only
solace in o stran I:TI.’

H":{uwnh b’m&ainvﬂubigulr
L] propped u oushions, with the
luddhulcuhh'obnh,udlbu u:uuml

I whispered. A spasm shook bis slight fram:
as he again covered his face, and was silent
“ Ambition had been the idol to which poor

| Eddie had gvin himeell a !IHH]: «serifice It

was bard o say ‘Thy will be done

“Bat he did say it s+ he lay in child-like
helplesness, not many days alter, waiting pa
tiently for the Angel of Death to unlock the
gate of o new life that has no sickness, no dis
appointment, no end !

“I planted a laurel on Eddie's grave, snd s
sensitive plant beside it—mute ewblems of the
spirit that had struggled in the frail form be

low. ‘Why was he taken '’ | asked with
tears, as | turned from it the last time. * had
the wicked world no need of his pure spirit
How many bundreds it might have spared be
fure him!" Thus we complain, shortsig, ‘ed
gropers along the shore of steruity!

Aunt Hannah paused for the first time r d
sat poising her necdles upon her idle fing +
s+ though buried in reverioc. Mary drev &
deep breath, and asked, softly, at last—

“And what of your self-willed boy, sunt

yoor Walter? Did he ever cross your track
win "
“My Walter!"" exelaimed the old lady
brightening up. “Yoa shall hear! [ was

thinking how many years had passed since
my first journey to the Western country. It
seems more than twenty; snd yet it can hard-
ly be,” she said, as if reckoning, with ber eye
fixed on Mary .

“Well! twenty yoars ago | was floating
down the Ohio, on u fine stenmboat ; that is
fine for those days | was ulune, and rather
adventurous, But | had an unconguerable cu-
riosity to wee the grand old woods of ‘the
Weet’ in their glory. They were all around
me then. | suppose | should be forced to sail
many a long mile beyond the Ohio, now a-
days, to find ‘ the West” | was standing by
the railing of the guards, enjoying the waving
paourama, when a little boy, shout four yesrs
old, enme running by me. His soft bai
dtreamod back on the wind, and his cheek+
glowed with the gdelight of having esoaped
trom his nurse, in the cab n.

“Franky!"” ecalled a shrill voice, and u
woolly head waa thrust through the oabin door
way < ‘Come here, Franky, rogue.’

“'No, no! don't want to!? exolaimed ‘ Fran-
ky, rogue,’ in high glee, backing toward the
railing of the boat, us she pursued him. All
at once he knooked a part of the guard, closo
by the gangway, that hud been carelessly fast-
ened. It gave way, and, stumbling back. he
wad just falling over the boat's wide, when |
onnght his velvet frook by the skirt, and held
him hanging over the dark blue witers.

“ Nurse and child ench gave a serenm loud
enough to bring orew wud passengers in o hody
to our assistance. Among them was a young
woman in & white dressng-gown, with her
long fair hair half braided, half streaming, to
her waist. She looked more like a sturtled
sunbeam than anything else, at that moment,
as she bounded through the orowd with a
mother's energy, and csught her rescued boy
in ber arms. ‘Oh!’ che breathed, folding
him to ber heart. The nuree soon told her the
story, and, turning to me, she caught my band,
und looking up tearfully, +he said, * His futher
will bless you for this! Oh'! could | bave met
him with vne child wanting ¥’ Then seeming
o recover vonsciousness of ber disbabille, she
glided back into her stale-roony carrying her
trensure.

“About an hour afterward, us | sat studying
the countenomoes that woved up and down the
oabin, Muster Franky's head poeped from be.
hind & curtain, snd soon he made his appenr-
ante in'full, fustoned by one finger to his mo-
ther, who had regained her composure. Now,
in a nent travelling dress, with a face above
the order of ‘confmon Iloaulzi she seemed a

P toof geneclul dighity,
nuree l'ulluwﬂ, Bnngng 8 your-o ‘Dl‘g L 2':':'1'3
peschy cheeks, dark-blue eyes, and dimpled
hands,

“1 lured the little boy to my side, sod askod
his mother’s permission to take him upon deck,
ns he seemed restless from conlinement,

M Certuinly 1 gan trusthim with you, if you
will take the trouble of watehing him,” she
replied, gratefully, * Franky is u sad rogue !’
Ibe smile that dimpled her face ns she said
this, snnalled the shake of the head that e
companied it.

450 you are o minister’s boy, are you?’ |
asked of the little fellow, after some remork
from him about bis father, whom he expeated
to moet ut L—— in a few boura.

“'No!" said be, shaking his curls archly.

“* What then, & doctor's boy ?/

“tNo, no!" he shouted glesfully. ‘I'm a
professor’s boy, that's what [ sm! | wies w
climb that rope tree. 1 don’t want to siv etill?

“I found my task of guardian no very oasy
one; for the little fellow wsisted on being o
vorted over the whole boni, und getting an
swerd W a thovsand wnd one droll questions

“The suppor bell rang and | saw the young
mother esoorted to the head of the loug tablo
by the gentlemunly captain, who, with a koot

Enntlanun, spomed assiduoos 1n atteotions
to her. Franky was called to hor side, and I

lost him for s time.

“I poxt osught sight of his round, surly pate,
onsed in 8 blue unr with gold tassel, no be ran
Lo my side, where | was standing on deck, and
al:;ll‘ﬂd ‘ Hore she s, mamma! yve catehed
“ His mother camo forward, in bonnet and
shawl, ready for lunding at the wharf of the
vity we were nearing. A bright glow broke
over her face as sho laid her tiny gfovad hand
on my arm, and said—

“ My husband muet see you, madaa, if you
will permit me to introduce you. He will soon
be on board. What name shall I give him ¥’

“1 gave ber my name. .

1 shall always remember it,’ sho said, wit b

. ‘Franky, deur, dow't go quite so near
the mde of the hoat. You have made me
tremulbus all day. There! papa is coming
soon.  Stand by me, and look out for papa!’

“Our boat struck the wharl soon, snd the
bustle and confusion of lading and unlading

began. Suddenly & tall geotleman pushed his
mﬂlnu;ll the nmi
sprang upon deck with ons bound.
" Franky ol his hands and soreamed

with L orowed an echo of his
loe, it I::ﬂb’ not why. The youn
wife was iuwmothuh-huj,

“!Limie!" he exclaimed, but she did mot

speak » word. She had I snw,
and foeling myself quite an inuud:'.‘ I was
turoing nway, whu-heeul‘:lnym
“Oh! Miss Willin! stay ! Walter, you most
llllallhhlld‘{.ﬁn'l esnnot! She has saved
our boy from drowning !”
“iMiea Willia!" exclaimed the ;
uickly, seizin m'; hudard#:;
with & ol keeo dark eyes—' the samo,
the very same! My dear lady, what chance
soot you into this quarter of the globe ! Why,
do you not it your of school-
days, your thorn in the r oulprit’—
Y cnthd&&-—?med,M' &
ut bim in & kiod of inoredulous surprise.
dear Miss Willie, and
08 ever, s Lizie there can
i 0o place for parley ! Come !

0u are not going on to-night !  You shall not !
ih.ﬂb',hh olh'ohlruh " he eall-

I‘! it
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